THE DARK AGES
were able to breed sheep. The grazing-grounds, to
which centuries of labour had given sweetness and
riches, turned sour under their countless wethers, and
weeds and bracken overgrew the grass. And competi-
tive mutton was brought in from oversea.
But the landlords were not without resources.
When sheep grew unprofitable, sheep-runs dexterously
became deer-forests, and deer, because of the pleasure
people derived from shooting them, continued to pay
the rent. Between 1883 and 1908 deer-forests in the
five crofting counties increased their size by one and
a quarter million acres, and Highland rent was paid
by English brewers, Indian princes, American million-
aires, Argentine ranchers, and international pickle-
manufacturers, A sufficient number of the native
population was retained to minister to cosmopolitan
pleasure, to assist the strangers down steep places, to
carry their guns and rifles, and to put their rods
together.
Enlightened observers, especially in Scotland, began
to detect a certain menial quality, a taint of the lackey,
in our remnant Highlanders; and to comment un-
favourably upon them. It was whispered they had
lost their independence. It was said they were lazy,
and would rather live on charity than work for their
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